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JOYFUL ODE: 


ROM ä Notes of Ph ad 1 
Tun'd in the Meadow, or the Grove; 
How ſhall the feeble Muſe exalt her Strain, 
Jo ſing the Honours of the duſty Plain? 
Where fell Defru&ion grimly trod 
Where mighty GEORGE in Triumph rode ; 
And ſmil'd to ſee that Ardor re-inſpire 
The Son, that warm'd the Boſom of his Sire. 


"to Glory too-too-much a-kin, | - 
O check the mounting Flame within | 
Nor truſt, illuſtrious Chief l thy ſacred Breath 
To her fallacious Smiles, and Siren Faith | © 
But hark ! the mingling Concert, from afar— 
Fifes, Drums and Trumpets jointly ſound |  - 
The neighing Squadron, rattling Ground, 
Thick Clouds of Duſt, that riſe around, 
Proclaim th approaching Deluge of the War. 


Inſulting Gaul / deſiſt in time; 

Dor with new Errors tinge thy Crime. 
Heav'n hath already mark d thy perjur d Aim; 
And its ſure Vengeance kindles into Flame. | 
Succeſsful. Fraud, Ambition, Auſtria's Wrongs, 

No more, ſhall ſwell your proſtituted Songs. 


Fa Bavaria's © 
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Bavaria's Prince ſhall feel too late, 
- Your Smiles more fatal than your Hate. 4 f 3} 
Too late, the Father ſaw himfelf undone, 8 
By the fame Arts, which now delude his Sen! 


Behold! wide-waving to the Day, | 
The Britiſh Banner fans you cold: 
Retire, and profit while you may; 

Or ſtay and fuffer, as of old 
Admire, and dread the Progeny of _ 
Who, like the Minifters of Fate, aroſe - 
When Caitb and Fuftice fell a Prey 
| To your vain»glorious Monarch's Sway; 
And the imperial Eagle droop'd with Fear: 

Who ftain'd the Sche/d with Gallic Blood, 

Immortaliz'd the Danube's Flood, 5 
And — . — in his fierce Career! | 


a Heirs of Martial Fame! 
Like your Anceftors greatly ſhine: 
"Twas theirs, unbounded Power to tame; 
Be yours the ſaine Attempt divine! 
Ves, every Breaſt replete with Fire, 
For Glory feels the ſame Defirez; 
And, like the Courſer, quivers for the F ield. 
dee the young Heroes ſweep along, 
In Native Courage nobly ſtrong 
Reſoly'd to conquer, and untaught to yield. 


Such was the Valour ſhook your Throne, 1 5 
In Arms when Godlike Harry ſhone ; 01 


6 


And like a Torrent bore your Legions down . 


Such Vigour cut your Vaunting :Thort, Fo 
At Poitiers, Creſy, Apincourt ; mis 1 . Frere A 


And modell'd fer an Engliß Heir your Le 91d 
Such were the Soldiers, Sinews, Arms,, + 
Which fill'd your Country with Alarme, nnd 

When Churchill thunder d in the ſmoaky Pin; Oil [ 
When , < T. 

O'er baffled Schemes when Lewi#boild't > ol i 

When Widows, Wang, _ On we 1 f . 

11 


Proud X, erxes once, with Nations at bis: Nod, 

The Helleſpont ſuperbly eroſe d, * 951 
But firſt, he felt his Grandeur FTE 

And faw the Billow reſtif to his Rod. d ov % 

O ſhort-liv'd Pageant of ill-founded' Powe, u 
Like him fantaſtically vainn, | 7 "ae 
Your Chief in Splendor crofs'd/the 2 

Like bim m Os. ind n ) 
Now, now the adverſe Hos reel £43164 ei T 
Now complicated Horrors rage! 

The Cannon vomits forth its, dreadful Ball un 
Repeated Vollies r end the Skies, . Ae r 
Unnumber'd Groans unmark d 5 

And one wide- curling Cloud inyelops al ! 
Unſparing Haveck ſpreads around! 
Entire Battalions bite the Grounc. 

Tremendous Ruin ravages the Plain} * | 

© Men, Steeds, and Arms promiſc'ous lie, 

Great Leaders undiſtinguiſh'd die, 

And Diſcord horrid talks o'er Heaps of Slain, - 


(6) - 
But who is he that ſmiles, ſerene, 
Amidſt the Terrors of the Scene; 
Directs that blooming Hero's firſt Eſſay, | 
3 Glory s unpolluted Shrine © "PE 
Burſts thro the 1 — Line, 
Through Flames, Confuſion, Danger, and N 
Tis Heay'n's Vicegerent, GBSOR GE, 
The Orphan's Stay, th'Oppreſſor's Scourge, 
He comes, the Judge of violated Faith ;-- ' 
ih Fair-op ning WILLIAM at his Side, 
His People's Darling, and their Pride: 
And for him traces out the ſhining Path. 


Ampbitryon thus, with Parent Care, 

The young Alcides form'd to War; 
Thus brinded Lions fleſh their dauntleſs Brood; 

The ſoaring Eagle mounts on high, 
Commits his Offſpring to the Sky, 
And joys to ſee his own aſpiring Blood. 


Thus martial EnwarD, from the Mountain's Brow, 


Beheld his Royal Whelp advance, 
Confound th embattl'd Hoſt of France, 
And with red Carnage ſtrew the Field below). 


Ye Minifters of Heaven, attend, 
Our younger Hope from Peril guard ; 
Its Threats are vain, where you defend ; 
You ſcreen'd his Sire at Oudenarde. 


6 
But ſure you flumber'd, or withdrew ; 
Or was it but the more to grace i 
Your Charge, the Ball permitted flew, | - 
The Blood of Princes flow d apace? 


O early ſmote in Virtue's Cauſe! 
Purſue that elevated Aim, 
Which with the Good ſecures Applauſe, 
Which from the Guilty conquers Fame. 
Wrapt in a duſky Cloud fair Triumph views 
The undecided Battle, roar: 
Thro' Hills of Dead, and Seas of Gore, 
And plumes her Golden Pinions with the Muſer 


What mortal Power can long withſtand 
GEORGE, Fuftice, Stair, and Cumberland? 
The Brit;fh Youthz-aſham'd to-own — 
Ev'n Conqueſt, if too dearly won, 

Like Tigers ruſh'd with Fury on their Prey! 
The rapid Charge affrights the Fe, 
They reel with the redoubled Blow, 


They bleed, they faint, they ſtagger and give way: 


While Victory beholds the Rout, 
Exulting hears the Conq ring Shout, 

Once more, in her oft-wedded Nation bleſt, 
With Fame and Honour at her Side, 
Deſcends like an Imperial Bride, 

And perches on auſpicious William's Crelt ! 


N alles, 
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Woailles, repine, thy Views are croſt, 
Thy Leaders ſlain, thy Banners loſt, 

Thy ſcatter d Troops in wild Diſorder fly! 
Beſet on every hand with Fear, 
Deſtruction faſtens on their Rear, 

And Conſternation ſhoots from ev'ry Eye! 


Mayne ſtarting from his oozy Bed, 
Aſtoniſh'd lifts his dropping Head. 
And ſees the crowded Slaughter tinge his Wave; 

Sees Numbers ſtriving to evade 

The Fury of the Victor's Blade, 

Plunge in, aghaſt, and tempt the liquid Grave! 


Lament. not that thy Waters flow 
Conducive thus to Gallic Woe ; | 
In laſting Character, thine awful Name 
Thro' faithful Hiſtory will ſhine 
Immortal as thy Neighbour Rhine ; 

Of Perfidy, the Terror and the Same! 


In injur'd Honour's juſt Defence, 
To ſhield deſerted Innocence, 
Perſiſt, Great King, to ſtretch thy ſhelt'ring Wing: 
80 ſhall Succeſs thy Valour crown, 
Peace, War, and Empire be thy own, 
And Muſes yet unborn thy Praiſe will fing ! 


PINTS 


